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A Modern Solitary 

The kings of thought and lords of chivalry 
Knighted me in great ages long ago. 

Mr. Ledoux's book is a reverent and thoughtful "biog- 
raphy and critical estimate" of the poet, with a complete 
bibliography. If, in our opinion, it overestimates his art, we 
at least get from it an admirable presentation of the point 
of view of his admirers. H. M. 

THE OLD GODS 

The Story of Eleusis — a Lyrical Drama, by Louis V. Ledoux. 

Macmillan Co. 
Yzdra, a Tragedy, by Louis V. Ledoux. Macmillan Co. 

These two plays may be regarded as experiments in an 
old fashion, one as quaintly outworn today as hoop-skirts or 
powdered wigs. They are eighteenth-century classic, the 
studied library work of a cultivated man of letters, who fol- 
lows literature with gentlemanly discretion, as an agreeable 
occupation for his leisure. And The Story of Eleusis has a 
certain charm : the old gods, the old myths, are handled with 
a delicate touch; we feel, soft airs blowing perfumes from 
far away. The characters are figures in a pale frieze — they 
move as in a dream, behind a veil. If the poet can not 
aspire to the Greek magic, and if some of his choruses are too 
obviously of Swinburnian cadence, he yet attains a certain 
harmony of tone in a balanced composition, and fine lines, of 
studied and reverent simplicity, light the picture with notes 
of soft color. 

In Yzdra, published later, we find the style stiffening, as is 
natural with a manner so essentially artificial. Even that 
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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

whalebone fashion has outgrown, one would think, such 

tinsel phrases as ay-forsooth, perchance 'tis he, as wise as fair, 

and such lines as 

Some fate impendeth in the womb of time 
or 

I cannot choose but love in spite of all. 

Moreover, the theme is beyond its reach. Alexander the 
Great wears knee-breeches and a powdered wig, like the 
actors of the early Georges, and is never for a moment con- 
vincing, either as king, conquering soldier, or passionate 
lover. 

Both Eleusis and Yzdra are period plays, the period being 
neither Persephone's nor Alexander's, but the later Addison's. 
One has more atmosphere than the other, but, like the period 
rooms of the modern rich, they don't quite get the flavor. 

H. M. 

FOR CHILDREN 

Songs of Childhood, by Walter de la Mare. Longmans 

Green & Co., London and New York. 

It is a delight to have a new edition of these lovely lyrics 
for children, first printed — most of them — fifteen years ago, 
and of late out of print. The author was a lyrist of sure 
instinct then as now, even though certain of his later poems 
have a rarer beauty. Already we have the delicate humor, 
the eerieness and wistfulness so characteristic of the man. 

One wonders whether the faint light perfume of these 
poems would escape one's robust child-friends. Perhaps 
some of them would feel it; anyway this one on The Fly 
should appeal to them all : 
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